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Sacred Heart Statue 


This statue, ornate in appearance, has a receptacle at the base for 
a Vigil Light Glass, which makes it convenient and attractive for home 
devotions. One Statue (13 inches in height), one Ruby Glass, and one 
dozen Vigil Lights will be sent, postage paid, on receipt of $2.50. 


WILL & BAUMER CANDLE CO., Inc. 


162 N. Franklin Street, Chicago, Lil. 
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The GOLDEN THREAD of CATHOLIC THOUGHT 


Month after month our staff of Editors makes a selection of the 
most interesting articles in 50 Catholic Magazines. These articles are 
skillfully condensed for your enjoyment. 

Send 50 cents now for a three month trial subscription to this 
Catholic Reader’s Book and Magazine Digest. For 50¢ more we shall 
send a copy of the Small Roman Missal. For 75¢ more ($1.25) we 
shall include a beautiful rosary if money is sent before Nov, 5th. 

Seven out of ten Catholics are glad to subscribe to the Digest. 
The Missal or the Rosary can be offered as premiums. We need a 
reliable representative in every parish to take subscriptions. 


Catholic Library Service, 120 E. Fifth St., St. Paul, Minn. 





TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 


Printed and published monthly in English and in German by the 
Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri, under a 
Benedictine Father. 

Subscription Price, per year, $1.00. Foreign countries, $1.25. 

Entered as second-class matter March 19, 1907, at the post office 
at Clyde, Missouri, under the Act of Congress of March 8, 1897. Ac- 
ceptance for mailing at special rate of postage provided for in section 
1108, Act of October 3, 1917, Authorized July 17, 1918. 








Gift Suggestions 
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Rosaries 


(When remittance accompanies the order, rosaries will be blessed with the 
Bridgettine, Dominican, Crosier and Papal indulgences.) 


Medium Oval cocoa beads on securely fastened silver- plated 


chain with nickel-bound cross. Length 18 inches ........ $0.80 
Large cocoa beads on strong steel chain, especially suitable 
for elderly people; 26 inches including cross ................ -75 


Black oval beads on white chain; everbright center and cross .50 
Rosaries for children — black beads, 50¢; white or colored .25 


Special Hand-made Rosaries; Strong and Durable 


Imitation of precious stone beads on sterling silver chain; 


colors: cream, blue, pink, green; or black cocoa .......... $2.00 
Fieavier CGN. Gah: GRONE cin ss stint 3.50 
Dark red or black cocoa beads on German silver chain, 2 in. 
nigkel-eced : CPONe 125s SOE a. 1.25 
Rosary with beads of “Job’s Tears’’; length 24 in., 2 in. 
Nickal-WORAE . CGE iasciickc icidicadessaedcnrdachc eles bidetobapsdbosscde .90 


(Job’s Tears are a pearly-gray capsul-shape seed of an Asiatic grass.) 
Imitation stone beads on German silver chain; length 17 in. 
Amber, amethyst, crystal, emerald, garnet, or sapphire -90 


Hanging Crucifixes 
(When remittance accompanies the order, Crucifixes will be enriched with 
the Papal indulgence, the indulgences of the Stations and of the dying.) 
Crucifix, rosewood, brass inlaid, with bronze corpus; 12 in. $2.00 
Crucifix, rosewood cross, plain, with metal corpus; 12 in. 1.75 
Ebony Crucifix silver oxidized corpus, beveled edge; 7% in. 1.25 
Ebony Crucifix with plain edge, 8 in. $1.25; 6 in. -90 


Nickel-bound Crucifix, 5 in. .50; 6 in. .60 
7 in. .80; 10 in. 1:50 
Prayer-books 


The Golden Book — a prayer-book devoted to the Blessed Virgin; 
size 3% x5%4 in. Morocco, red edge $1.25; gilt edge $1.75. 


Joy in God — a handy vest pocketgmanual especially suitable for 
men. Handbound; black binding, gilt edge; small print 90¢. 


Golden Links — A complete manual of prayers; size 2% x 4% in. 
347 pages; small print, leather binding 80¢; cloth binding 50¢. 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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(DE wish you the peace of which angels sang 
In harmonies pure and sweet, 

And the joy which the lowly shepherds found 
At the new-born Savior’s feet. 


°f HAT the dear Infant King to each heart may bring 
From His Hostia-crib of love, 

A true Christmas peace that never will cease 
Through eternal years above. 


Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration 

















Tabernacle and Purgatory 


A monthly periodical devoted to the Most Blessed Sacrament and the consolation 
of the Poor Souls. Price $1.00; Canada, $1.25. Published with the approval of Most Rev. 
Charles Hubert LeBlond, Bishop of St. Joseph, and the Blessing of Pope Pius XI. 
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God’s Heaven on Earth 


Feast of the Immaculate Conception — Dec. 8th 








} ARY’S Immaculate Conception was predicted in the ter- 
| restrial paradise. The Blessed Virgin is that chosen 
} Woman whose heel crushed the infernal serpent. In 
* creating Mary immaculate God gained a signal vic- 
tory over the devil, and re-established His empire in 
the world. As Master, He took possession of His own 
creation, and it was chiefly for His own glory that He 
preserved Mary from the original stain, for in all His 
works, God seeks first the interests of His own glory. 

Every creature was born stained and guilty. God was not full 
master of it. He could not entirely possess it, for Satan seized upon 
the soul at the moment of its creation. God created, but Satan took 
possession of His work. The glory of God was humiliated in His 
creatures, and when the Lord banished Adam and Eve from the earthly 
paradise, Satan apparently triumphed over God, Satan apparently had 
gained the victory. 

But behold Mary! God guarded her. He preserved her by a 
special privilege. She passed through the period of natural conception 
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as did all men since Adam. But God owed it to Himself to preserve 
her pure. Eve, the first mother, was stained; Mary, the true Mother 
of the living, was immaculate. God overshadowed her. She was His 
garden inclosed, His fountain sealed, of whose waters the King only 
should drink. Satan dared not approach Mary. She was born in the 
arms of God’s love: “Dominus possedit me in initio viarum suwarum — 
The Lord possessed me in the beginning of His ways” (Prov. viii. 22). 
She was a true daughter of God. The Word should not blush for His 
Mother. As He gave her all that she possessed, God beheld His own 
honor and glory when He looked upon Mary. 

The Most Holy Trinity perfectly concurred in the Immaculate 
Conception of Mary. The glory of the Three Divine Persons demanded 
it. If Satan gains possession before God, then Satan is the conqueror. 
On whatever terms he may have been emancipated, he who was born 
in slavery always retains its mark. 

Thus was the glory of God repaired in humanity. The image of 
God was remodeled and restored. God may without fear come down 
and take up His abode in Mary, for she is a tabernacle purer than 
the sun. Mary is by her purity God’s heaven on earth. 


The Dowry of Mary Immaculate 


Mary received, on the day of her Immaculate Conception, a 
magnificent endowment, proportioned to the sublime duties and in- 
comparable dignity of Mother of God. She received then that treasure 
of graces which was to make of her the co-redemptrix of the human 
race, which was to associate her to the work of our salvation. From 
the first instant of her creation, Mary was more pleasing to God than 
all other creatures. One act of love from that frail creature, still hidden 
in the maternal womb, was more meritorious, gave more glory to God, 
than the united love of all the saints and angels. Interest is in pro- 
portion to capital. Mary possessed an incommensurable fund of grace, 
which produced a hundredfold. 

The Immaculate Conception is the starting point of all Mary’s 
virtues. It is her supreme virtue in this sense, that she always labored 
to render fruitful the fund of graces that she then received. We sup- 
pose on principle that she was never unfaithful to the slightest inspira- 
tion of the Holy Spirit, and that to the fullest extent she turned to profit 
all the graces granted her. No saint ever arrives at that degree. The 
saints always remain below their graces. The angel saluted Mary: 
“Full of grace — the Lord is with thee,” with thee always and in all 
things. There is in thee no void that grace has not filled. Ah! Mary 
was faithful to all her obligations, faithful to all the desires of the 
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Lord! Never did she omit the least good to be done. She received 
all the rays of God’s sanctity. She absorbed them, allowing not one 
‘to be lost. 

This fidelity to all her graces made Mary constantly advance in 
all virtues. She watched over them as if she feared to lose them. What 
a lesson for us! Whatever graces we receive, let us guard them care- 
fully. Mary, the impeccable one, — not by nature, but in consequence 
of her union with God — Mary, whom temptation never approached, 
watched over herself and labored incessantly at the work of her sanc- 
tification. She was always advancing in holiness. -She retired to the 
temple at the age of three, in order to shun the scandals of the world. 
She trembled before an angel, a pure spirit that spoke only of God. 
Mary never thought she had done enough. Her later life was a true 
martyrdom without consolation. She embroidered the robe of her 
Immaculate Conception, she enriched and ornamented it with the most 
beautiful flowers of virtue. But it was always that first grace, that of 
her Immaculate Conception, which she developed and embellished by 
her virtues and sacrifices. 

The Immaculate Conception is also the measure of her power and 
glory. We can gain nothing from God but by purity, by holiness. 
God does great things only by pure souls. He listens only to the 
prayer of the innocent or the contrite. Mary’s purity was never tar- 
nished by the least stain. What, then, must be her influence! It is 
said that a mother is all-powerful over the heart of her son. But if 
she herself is dishonored, what becomes of her influence? But what 
can be refused to a pure mother? Solomon thus addressed his mother 
after she had done penance: “I can refuse you nothing.” What, then, 
can Mary’s Son refuse her? All graces pass through her hands. She 
is their channel. Jesus has clothed her with His almighty power in 
the order of salvation. 

And what of Mary’s glory? Her purity won for her the privilege 
of becoming the Mother of the King, and today she is seated. on a 
throne at the right of her Son. Apart from adoration, she receives 
all honor and all homage. She is so beautiful, so glorious, that she 
alone of herself might constitute a paradise! With her, God will 
renew the world. Behold what the Immaculate Conception has given 
us! First of all, Jesus Christ. Mary in her Immaculate Conception was 
the aurora of that beautiful Sun of Justice, and of all the saints, those 
brilliant stars in the firmament of the Church. All were formed by 
Mary, all come to us from that Paradise of the Lord. The Immaculate 
Conception is the germ of all the graces that we have received. Like 
the little cloud that Elias saw, Mary is of herself only a speck on the 
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horizon; but she grows, she expands, and her divine influence pervades 
the whole world. 


The Immaculate Conception and Holy Communion 


If God thus preserved Mary, it was because He wished to dwell 
in her. He wished to descend into a holy dwelling place, pure and 
perfect. The Heavenly Father and the Holy Spirit purified Mary only 
to make of her a worthy tabernacle for the Divine Word. It was 
necessary to create a new heaven for Him, one entirely pure. To 
receive Him into her bosom, Mary had to be immaculate. The Im- 
maculate Conception is the remote preparation for Holy Communion. 
Oh, with what happiness the Word contemplated that dwelling which 
He had prepared for Himself. He hastened to it with giant steps: 
Exultavit ut gigas (Ps. xviii. 6). 

Jesus should do the same when coming to us in Holy Communion. 
He should long for the moment in which we shall force Him, as it 
were, to leave His tabernacle. He should come to us with joy, as if 
going again to Mary. He will do so if we are pure. He expects of 
us this preparation of purity. It is only this that He demands. Great 
purity in receiving Holy Communion ought to be for us the fruit of 
the Immaculate Conception. Without purity, all virtues are as nothing. 
If purity be wanting, our Lord will come to us with repugnance, our 
heart will be to Him a prison. — “Ah,” He will exclaim to His priest, 
“whither are you carrying Me? Into a heart that is not Mine, that 
My enemy possesses? Leave Me, leave Me in My tabernacle!” 

O Mary, lend me thy mantle of purity, clothe me in white, in the 
brilliancy of thy Immaculate Conception. It belongs to the mother 
to adorn her child for festive days. Robed by thee, O Mary, Jesus 
will receive me kindly. He will come to me with pleasure. He will 
see thee in me, and He will find His delight in dwelling in my heart. 

From Our Lady of the Most Blessed Sacrament by BI. Julian Eymard. 





Prepare a Welcome! 


HRISTMAS will soon be here. Again the 
Babe of Bethlehem seeks a shelter in the 

inn of your heart. Make it ready for His 
coming by practicing the devotions contained 
in the booklets: — 
Little Devotions to the Holy Infant Jesus 
Devotion to the Infant Jesus of Prague 
Each 5¢ plus postage. 





Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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Behold, the Savior Cometh 





| ITH Advent, a new cycle of the ecclesiastical year begins. 
The word advent from the Latin adventus means coming, 
and is used very appropriately in connection with the 
weeks of preparation for the coming of Christ. Advent 
is that period during which the faithful prepare for the 
celebration of the Christmas mystery. Among many of 
the first Christians it was beautifully termed the “Christ- 
month” in accordance with the attitude of the Church 
toward the Mystery of the Incarnation and Nativity of Christ, as though 
it were actually to take place again, as though it were an event now 
impending. “The King who is to come, let us adore!” “The Lord is 
near, let us adore Him,” she says in her Office. 

The four weeks of Advent bring to mind the long centuries during 
which the human race awaited in anxious expectation the coming of 
the Messiah; centuries of hope, betokened by the prayers and cries of 
the prophets calling for the Emmanuel, the promised Savior, and by 
their prophetic descriptions disclosing to future generations the marks 
whereby to know Him. The liturgy of the Mass and the Divine Office 
are replete with these oft-repeated cries: “Drop down dew, ye heavens, 
from above, and let the clouds rain the Just One!” “Come and deliver 
us; show us Thy face and we shall be saved!” “Now is the hour for 
us to rise from sleep; night has passed and day is at hand,” and many 
similar sighs of longing, of petition, to hasten the coming of the Savior. 


The Manner of Keeping Advent 


From the character of this holy season, we may deduce the best 
manner of keeping it, which is exactly the same as it was when the 
faithful of the Old Covenant prepared for the actual coming of Christ. 
It consists of three things. The first is penance or self-denial. Though 
to many Christians the thought of self-denial is a repugnant one, we 
must remember that sin is atoned for by penance, and penance must in 
fact prepare the way for all that is good in us. All the prophets of 
old, and in particular St. John the Baptist, taught the self-same lesson: 
“Do penance.” 

Penance may be interior or exterior. An excellent interior penance 
to foster during this season is a true sorrow for sins committed, and 
the firm resolve not to commit them again. In the words of St. John 
the Baptist: “Every valley shall be filled; and every mountain and hill 
shall be brought low” (Luke iii. 5). We must clear away the moun- 
tains and hills of our sins by that most substantial of all penances — 
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a good confession. It is to be regretted that so many Catholics put 
off that good confession until the very day before Christmas, rather 
than to begin the Advent season by a generous clearing away of all 
that blocks God’s way to our hearts, and then continuing the work by 
confession repeated at least every two weeks. 

Then there are the valleys to be filled, the valleys of our many 
defects. This filling in process may be just as painful a penance as 
the clearing away of sin. We may find it hard to be more patient, 
more kind, more unselfish, more attentive to our prayers. But Advent 
is a time of penance, and our little efforts will be magnificently re- 
warded by the new-born Savior when He comes into the kingdom of 
our hearts. There is, however, no more effective way of “filling in the 
valleys” than by employing the power of the King Himself, in daily 
Holy Communion. 

Exterior penance may be practiced in many ways, by abstaining 
from pleasures and amusements, from delicacies, and also by perform- 
ing spiritual or corporal works of mercy. The Church herself forbids 
the solemnizing of marriage during this season, as an indication that 
she considers it truly a time of penance. She vests her priests in the 
color of sorrow at her services, thereby conveying to us in a forcible 
way the lesson that we must put a restraint upon our indulgence of 
earthly delights and do penance as a fitting preparation for the coming 
of the Savior. 

The second characteristic of the Advent season is recollection, 
retirement and prayer. All things in nature seem to invite to this 
retirement: nature recollects herself, as it were; she discards the gay 
garments of summer and fall, and robes herself in the more sombre 
garb of winter. Only in the heavens above, where the world of stars 
unfolds itself in brilliant splendor, is visible life and glory to be found. 
This, too, draws our hearts heavenward to the contemplation of eternal 
things. The Church, in her liturgy, urges us to meditation, to prayerful 
contemplation of the Mystery of the Incarnation; from the earliest 
centuries she has given us the precept of preparing by prayer and 
penance for the coming of the Lord, in order thus to apply the graces 
of redemption to all ages and generations. The Church’s office in the 
world — and hence our office also — is to pray, to do penance and to 
strive for the advancement of Christ’s kingdom, just as did the Church 
of the Old Coyenant before her. For this reason she takes from the 
lips of the prophets and the saints of the Old Testament the accents 
of longing and desire for the Redeemer, and offers them to God in the 
name of the whole human race. They are the same prayers and sighs 
that went up to the Savior of the world before His actual coming in 
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the flesh. And the prayer of the Church should not be isolated from 
the prayer of her children. We, too, ought to unite our voices with 
hers, imploring God to hasten the coming of the Savior to the hearts 
of men, to pray for the salvation of the world, the conversion of the 
sinners whom the Divine Babe comes to save. This we can do by 
leading a penitential life during Advent as a preparation for His 
coming, and by making intercession for the necessities of the Church 
and for the realization of God’s intentions in instituting the holy season 
of Advent. How sorely the present-day world is in need of redemption 
and peace in Christ! 

The third practice we should adopt during Advent is to long and 
to trust. The patriarchs of the Old Covenant are in this especially 
our models. The coming Redeemer was the object of their faith, hope, 
love and desire. From generation to generation, from heart to heart, 
passed their longing, and the self-same plea is voiced down the whole 
line of patriarchs and prophets: “Oh, come!” (Ps. Ixxix. 3.) “Oh, 
that Thou wouldst rend the heavens!” (Isa. Ixiv. 1.) With what con- 
fidence and happy trustfulness they awaited Him, the Desired of the 
Nations! Yes, for they had the Divine promise: “God Himself will 
come and save you” (Isa. xxxv. 4). It is especially from the prophet 
Isaias, the prophet of trust in the Redeemer, that the Church in her 
liturgy for Advent takes her cries of longing and trust. The subject 
of this confidence of the Church is the constant fulfilment of the effects 
of our Savior’s first coming, as realized in ourselves: “To Thee, O 
Lord, have I lifted up my soul... I shall not be confounded” (Ps. 
xxiv. 1-2). Thus the Mass of the first Sunday in Advent begins, and 
by it is sounded the very key-note of the entire season. 

We, too, must be full of expectation, of trust and confidence, 
during Advent. Nothing so increases our appreciation of a gift as to 
have waited for it long and earnestly. That friend is most heartily 
welcomed whose coming was looked for most eagerly. And during 
Advent we are longing for the coming of the best of friends, who- is 
on His way to our hearts. Four weeks is not too long a time to look 
forward to His coming. Not a day should we allow to pass without 
thinking often of our expected Friend, our Emmanuel, sighing for Him 
and calling to Him from afar to hasten His coming. Then, on the 
glorious eve of the Nativity, we shall not, like the inhabitants of 
Bethlehem, turn Jesus curtly away because “there is no room” in our 
hearts, but we shall find ourselves prepared to give to Him the warm 
and loving shelter He so much desires. Then we shall realize that 
in possessing Him we possess all things, and that should we possess 
all things save Him, we have nothing. 














Tabernacle and Purgatory 235 


Love’s Captive 
Christmas Thoughts 





VER since the shepherds came to adore the new-born 
Savior in Bethlehem’s lowly cave on the first Christmas 
night, simple souls have delighted to kneel with them in 
spirit beside the crib, to ponder the mystery of the in- 

’ effable love of a God who for our sakes clothed Himself 
in the form of a helpless human babe. Simple souls 
whom God enlightens penetrate deeply into His mys- 
teries, and draw forth rich treasures of light and consolation which are 
often withheld from the mighty and the learned. On this blessed feast 
of our Savior’s birth, let us, in company with such a simple, God-loving 
soul,* visit the poor crib of Bethlehem and make our own the loving 
considerations which the sight of the Divine Infant awakens in her 
heart. 





Omnipotence in Fetters 

There in the crib we see the lovely Babe, swathed in poor bands! 
Oh! unutterable mystery! Before us lies the Almighty Word of the 
Father, whom the heaven of heavens cannot contain, from whom all 
that lives has existence and movement, confined in bands which rob 
Him of freedom of movement. He surrenders Himself as a prisoner; 
permits Himself to be bound so that He cannot move a limb; lets 
others do with Him just as they will, without giving the slightest sign 
of resistance. He looks so sweet and mild that we feel urged to draw 
near with confidence and trust, and ask the helpless Babe who it is 
that has bound His hands — His almighty hands! — and who has laid 
Him on the hard straw in the narrow crib. He will answer: “Love 
has vanquished Me; love has conquered Me, the Unconquerable One; 
love has made Me, the Strong One, weak! Love, that is stronger than 
death!” 

The Eternal Word of the Father left His throne in heaven and 
came down to earth “for our salvation.” Our first parents trifled away 
their salvation and their happiness by shaking off the only fetter with 
which God had bound them. They desired to be free, to do as they 
liked, and they hoped that by being free from the restriction laid upon 
them they would obtain for themselves a happiness which God had 
withheld from them. Oh! if only they had considered that every fetter 
which God puts upon His creatures, His children, binds them also to 
Himself, to Him, their eternal salvation and happiness! 


*Mother Clara Fey, foundress of the Congregation of the Poor Child Jesus. These 
thoughts are taken from her ‘‘Meditations for Advent and Christmas.’’ 
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And when He came to redeem us from sin and death, had He not 
to make this truth comprehensible to us also? Therefore, directly He 
appears on this earth, we see Him robbed of free movement and swathed 
in poor bands. With full consciousness of the discomfort of this con- 
dition He permits Himself to be wrapped in swaddling clothes, and 
the bands which deprive Him of freedom are, for our sakes, sweet and 
desirable to Him. 

“For Us Men and for Our Salvation” 


But there are other bands which present themselves to the Divine 
Babe of Bethlehem when He looks farther into the future; hard, fearful 
bands that will be put upon Him, not by the tender hands of His 
immaculate Mother, but by the rough hands of His executioners. He 
sees these fetters and yet He rejoices, for is He not come to atone for 
our craving for freedom and independence, and to obtain for us the 
grace to bear cheerfully those bands which unite us to Him, cur Lord 
and God? The swathing bands and the narrow crib are to be remedies 
to cure our deplorable love of a false and dangerous freedom, that 
freedom of will which severs us from God and His all-holy will. 

Should not the sight of the Divine Babe move us to tears when 
we consider that it was for love of us, and of His own free will, that 
He chose this condition of bondage, this being fettered and restricted 
by the swathing bands? Oh! let us fix our eyes upon Him as He lies 
here before us in the narrow little crib on the straw! Let us contem- 
plate Him with real earnestness, His tiny hands and feet swathed in 
the poor bands; and let His helpless condition speak to our very heart 
until we are convinced of His infinite love and of the immeasurable 
debt of gratitude we owe to Him. Never shall we be able to pay this 
debt; no, not even in eternity! Covered with shame, let us cast our- 
selves on cur knees before our adorable Savior and let us acknowledge 
that over and over again we have given way to our natural love of 
freedom, and that we have often refused to allow ourselves to be 
fettered by His love and by His desire for our salvation. 

But when we consider that the Son of God so desired our salvation 
as to leave the glory of heaven in order to lie in the crib, bound and 
fettered in swathing bands, shall we not long and desire to obtain this 
salvation by renouncing our love of harmful freedom and joyfully 
allowing ourselves to be bound? 

Fetters which Bind Us to God 
What, then, are the bands which make us like to the Divine Child 


and pleasing to Him? The first band is perfect submission to the most 
holy will of God. All the dispensations of Divine Providence, all the 
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crosses and difficulties that God permits for us, whether they come 
directly from Him, as sickness, want of natural abilities, the loss of 
those who are dear to us, etc.; or whether they come indirectly from 
Him, caused by the circumstances of the time, such as slights, dis- 
dainful treatment, blame, offence, etc., these things are, in the sight of 
God, fetters with which He desires to draw and unite us to Himself; 
and we must bear them, willingly or unwillingly. If we look upon 
the Babe in the crib, and if our love for Him is a real love, we shall 
soon resolve to bear such things, not because we must, but for His 
sake, cheerfully and even joyfully. 

The commandments of God are a further fetter. Thomas a Kempis 
says that without pain one cannot live in charity. They who desire to 
fulfil the will of God perfectly and in all circumstances will often 
find a restriction put upon their natural inclinations. They will feel 
from time to time that they bear a yoke which renders human nature 
depressed and troubled. Shall we, at such times, allow ourselves to 
be guided by our desire of freedom and absence of restraint, or by 
the mild and loving glance of the Child who lies swathed in the narrow 
crib? 

There is yet another band, another fetter, which is of special 
importance if we desire to draw very near to the Divine Child. There 
are times when without any infringement of a command of God, we 
may choose between what is allowed and what is more pleasing to 
God. When our Divine Lord urges us interiorly to an act of piety 
which is not prescribed, or to an act of virtue which is not of obligation, 
and we let ourselves be bound by His desire of a proof of our love, 
such acts are the most faithful imitation of what our Divine Lord has 
done for us. He did not limit Himself to what was strictly necessary 
for our Redemption; on the contrary, He suffered for us, even to excess! 
Oh! how ashamed we ought to be when we so easily put bounds to 
cur love of Him! Rather let us seek to bind ourselves to Him in 
every possible manner and on every occasion; then at the end of our 
life we shall find ourselves so firmly bound to Him, so intiniately 
united to Him, that our cleansing process will necessitate but a short 


separation from Him. 
7+ 2 a 


How worthy of our love and gratitude is the confinement of our 
blessed Savior in the narrow circle of the Sacred Host! As we gaze 
upon the Eucharistic Bread during this holy season, let us not forget 
to thank Him for having permitted Himself to be “fettered” by the 
Eucharistic veils, in order to perpetuate on our altars and in our hearts 
the ble:sed mystery of His incarnation! 
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The Redmonds’ Christmas Gift 


NOW had fallen in abundance in the town of Brookfield, 
which lay at the outskirts of the city of N. The village 
seemed indeed to be a place of light and beauty, with 
its soft white blanket covering everything as with a halo 
of glory. In a small cottage at the edge of the village 
lived one of its poorest but happiest families. Mrs. 
Redmond was standing in her poorly furnished but spot- 
lessly clean little parlor, placing into a large basket the 
last of the linen pieces she had embroidered for her more 

prosperous friend, Mrs. Hull. Two girls of twelve and fourteen years 
were helping her, their rosy faces, dark curls and laughing brown eyes 
furnishing a picture upon which the mother gazed lovingly. A boy of 
eight years, with an equally bright, happy face, was absorbed in the 
contents of a text book, while a little girl of six, with soft blue eyes 
and golden curls, was running here and there trying her very best to be 
of help to her mother. 

Glancing at the clock, Margaret, the eldest of the little group, 
turned to her mother and said: “It’s only four o’clock, Mother, and 
since the linen is finished, Agnes and I can carry it to Mrs. Hull before 
Mary and John come home from work.” 

“Yes, dear,’’ the mother answered, “‘I believe you could easily do 
so and still get back before dark, though there isn’t any time to lose. 
If you deliver it to Mrs. Hull today, perhaps she will pay you the money 
she owes me for the sewing I’ve been doing for her. Then we could 
buy a ton of coal and still have enough over to get supplies to last till 
after Christmas. And with what John and Mary bring home, we can 
pay the rent.”’ 

Mrs. Redmond breathed a little sigh and continued: “It is just 
ten days until Christmas, so we must begin a novena to the Child Jesus 
tonight after supper when we are all together. I am quite sure He 
will bring us a beautiful Christmas gift, since we cannot buy gifts for 
one another.” 

“Oh, yes, Mother, let’s ask Him to give us something grand!” the 
children chorused together. Then Margaret and Agnes put on their 
worn wraps and sallied forth, carrying their precious burden between 
them. An hour later they returned, their faces shining, and Margaret 
shouted as they came inside the house: ‘‘We got all the money, Mother! 
Just think of getting it all, when it’s usually so hard to get even a 
little at a time. I made Agnes ask this time, because everyone says 
she is so sweet —and Mrs. Hull did not refuse her!” 

By half-past six the two eldest children, John and Mary, had re- 
turned from their work in the city, and the happy family sat down to 
partake of their frugal supper. Mary and John were very tired after 
a hard day’s work in the stores, but they found peace and relaxation 
in the merry chatter of the younger four. 

“We're going to make a novena to the Child Jesus for a Christmas 
gift,’ said Margaret. ‘‘What do you think we’ll get?” 

“A legacy,’”’ laughed Mary. ‘“‘A promotion for Mary,’’ cried an- 
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other. ‘And one for John,’ shouted little Willie. ‘And some spiritual 
gifts,” murmured Agnes, while little Esther could think only of a 
beautiful doll she had seen in the store window. 

“We will not ask for anything in particular,’’ said the mother 
softly. ‘‘We will just ask Him to give us the best He has to give.” 

After the supper dishes had been washed and the other household 
needs attended to, the little family knelt down before the picture of the 
smiling Infant and His Blessed Mother, which hung above the mantle 
piece. It was a beautiful picture given to Mrs. Redmond at the time 
of her marriage, and many were the fervent prayers which had been 
recited before it. After the novena and the evening prayers were 
finished, the little ones were tucked away for the night, and soon the 
cottage was wrapped in silence while the older members of the family 
likewise obtained a much-needed rest. 

The time passed quickly, and the day before Christmas dawned 
crisp and bright. John and Willie had cut down a pretty cedar tree 
and set it up in the tiny parlor, and the little girls had great joy in 
decorating it with the ornaments which remained as a remnant of more 
prosperous days. There was a gay spirit of expectancy and the same 
cheerful, happy expression on every Redmond face, though as yet the 
Christ Child had not bestowed His gift, and there could be no ex- 
change of gifts among themselves. By the time the household tasks 
were finished after a late supper, and the children had been attired in 
their best clothing, it was time to start on their way to the midnight 
Mass at the old monastery church, which rose majestically from the 
hilly section at the other side of the town. The friendly stars smiled 
down upon the happy family, and there was a heavenly peace in their 
hearts, with no bitterness because their Christmas joy contained none 
of the material blessings for which less noble hearts would have pined. 
As the solemn Mass progressed and they received the Christ Child 
into their hearts, they felt something of the pure joy and bliss which 
must have been the Blessed Mother’s on that first Christmas night, 
when she clasped her Divine Babe to her heart in the coldness of the 
drear and lonely stable. After the services were over, they all went to 
kneel at the little crib, where the Divine Child seemed to smile a 
loving welcome as He stretched out His tiny arms as though to 
embrace them. 

The Christ Child’s Gift 

Then they turned their steps homeward, and as they walked 
through the cold, frosty air, they exchanged pleasant greetings and 
good wishes with their many friends. John walked quietly at his 
mother’s side, unusually silent and thoughtful amid the happy banter 
of greetings exchanged on all sides. His mother noticed the radiance 
which seemed to emanate from the boy’s countenance, and in her 
heart she thanked God for having given her so fine a son. The joyous 
throng gradually thinned out and separated, and at length the Red- 
monds found themselves alone on the last portion of their homeward 
journey. The little ones were walking ahead with Mary, leaving John 
and his mother together in the rear. In a low tone, almost of awe. 
John said softly: ‘“‘Mother, dear, I have something to tell you. To- 
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night a strong desire has made itself felt in my heart. Though I have 
always felt it in a vague way, tonight it is almost as though someone 
were whispering it constantly in my ear. All during the Mass and 
after Holy Communion, it was all I could think of. Mother, I long to 
become a priest.” He uttered the words slowly, tremulously, dreading 
the effect they would produce upon his widowed mother who needed 
his help so sorely, and because of the seeming impossibility that God 
would call anyone in his circumstances. While speaking, John had not 
had the courage to look at his mother, but as she did not answer him 
at once, he glanced shyly at her noble countenance. She was gazing 
up at the clear stars above, and her eyes were misty with tears. Then 
she took his strong manly hand between her own, and said slowly: 
“It is the gift of the Christ Child! I do not ask how it is to be 
accomplished, but He who has called you will show the way.’’ She 
pressed his hand to her lips, whispering softly: ‘““My boy, a priest!” 
Then she called to the others and told them of the Christ Child’s gift, 
thus making their Christmas a very happy one, happy in a spiritual, 
unworldly way, and they asked for nothing more. 


Sacrifices Crowned with Joy 


The years which followed were blessed ones in the Redmond house- 
hold. No fairy godmother came to drop gold pieces into the Irish 
widow’s lap; no kind old Santa Claus with gold-lined pockets made a 
miraculous change in their lives. But with true motherly love and 
courage, Mrs. Redmond helped her son to face the problems involved 
in the long years of study, the expenses which were necessary if he 
were to realize his priestly vocation. She would not have him delay, 
and so she appealed to the one kind friend from whom she knew she 
could obtain help: the parish priest, who was equally as poor as they, 
because his generosity to the needy was so great. He it was who 
arranged John’s entrance into the college, and who helped to buy his 
clothing and other necessaries. With a heroism born of love, the sisters 
and brother likewise contributed the fruits of their sacrifices to help 
John attain his lofty goal. 

Thus, the next ten years passed in rapid succession until there 
came a smiling, golden day in June, a day so long dreamed of by the 
Redmonds, the day when John would offer his first Mass. The fields 
about the old parish church were gay with wild flowers, and the musical 
chirping of the many birds seemed but to echo the joy in every heart. 
It was on the beautiful feast of Corpus Christi, and as the happy 
family left their modest little cottage to go to the church, many were 
the admiring glances which were cast upon them by the kindly village 
folk. The story of the mother’s noble sacrifice was on every tongue, 
and many were the comments of praise heard among them. 

As Mrs. Redmond and her family knelt in the familiar old parish 
church while their beloved John offered the adorable Sacrifice of the 
Mass for the first time and gave to each of them the Bread of Angels, 
their hearts were filled to overflowing. Truly it seemed that earth 
could not contain greater joy. Then were the years of sacrifice, of 
self-denial and hardships all forgotten in the glorious realization that. 
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John was now a priest forever, the Lord’s anointed, and that through 
their sacrifices he had been enabled to reach his heart’s desire. 


In the Light of Eternity 


Twenty more happy and eventful years passed all too quickly for 
the Redmond family. Margaret and Agnes, too, had been favored with 
religious vocations, and had become consecrated spouses of the Lord, 
laboring generously and joyfully in a far-away mission field. Willie 
and Esther continued as the loyal guardians of their beloved mother, 
while Mary had been happily married to a wealthy young man and was 
rearing a splendid family in the city of N. The tiny white cottage in 
Brookfield was well furnished and cozy now, and Mrs. Redmond lived 
there in peaceful contentment. Though Mary’s beautiful home was 
ever open to her, she could not be persuaded to leave the little cottage 
to which she had come as a bride fifty years before, and which to her 
would ever be home. Now she lay upon her deathbed, her life fast 
ebbing away. But there was indescribable peace and joy upon her 
faded countenance. Far away two devoted and holy nuns were praying 
for her; she had given them gladly to the service of her Lord, and now 
it was that He allowed her to experience that He is never outdone in 
generosity. Kneeling beside her was Mary, the tender and faithful 
daughter who had aided her through all trials and difficulties, now 
keeping a last loving vigil at her side. Esther and Willie, always de- 
voted, were there, stricken with sorrow at their impending loss. And 
there was yet another whose very presence brought a heavenly joy to 
the good mother’s heart. It was John, her priest-son, and as her eyes 
rested lingeringly upon his kneeling form, she breathed anew a prayer 
of thanksgiving for the gracious gift the Divine Child had bestowed 
upon him and upon her so many years ago. Now his hair was becoming 
grey around the temples; there were faint lines of care upon his hand- 
some countenance, traced by the responsibilities of his pastoral charge 
bespoken by the purple stock and the gold chain and cross denoting 
his elevation to the episcopal dignity. The candle light gleamed full 
upon the pure calm face of the Bishop, as he recited with his mother 
the prayers for the dying and raised his hand to give her the last 
absolution. Then her strength gradually ebbed away, and with her 
eyes fixed upon his countenance, she breathed forth her soul into the 
hands of her God. With a smile of peace and confidence, she went 
forth on Christmas eve to meet the Christ Child and His holy Mother, 
to thank them again for their Christmas gift of long ago, and to rest 
forever in their fond embrace. 





Artistic Calendars for 1937 


Embracing a variety of religious subjects, in pleasing colors. 
Larger size (15x9% in.) 25¢ each; smaller size (5% x84 in.) 
10¢ each. , 

Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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The ‘‘Ave Maria’”’ for the Poor Souls 





HE Nativity of our Divine Savior is a feast of joy, and 
our holy Mother the Church would have all her children 
rejoice with her. The members of the Church Tri- 
umphant in heaven rejoice and thank God for the love 
and condescension of the Son of God in assuming human 
nature and uniting it to the Divinity in the great Mystery 
of the Incarnation; the members of the Church Militant 

rejoice and thank God that a Savior is born anew to us in the mystical 
renewal of the Incarnation upon our altars; and the members of the 

Suffering Church in purgatory rejoice and thank God for their sal- 
vation through the Blood of the Lamb, the Divine Victim first offered 
to God for the redemption of the world upon the altar of Mary’s 

chaste bosom. 

On the feast of the Nativity, the poor souls long with a special 
ardor to become partakers of the joys of heaven; they long to unite 
their songs of praise with those of the heavenly hosts ever before the 
Throne of the Lamb in glory, in that kingdom which He purchased 
for Himself and for them through the sorrows and sufferings of His 
earthly life. Let us, then, during the holy Advent season, endeavor 
to assist them in every way that we can; let us turn to our most power- 
ful advocate, the Blessed Mother of Jesus, and beg of her, through 
the joys of her Divine maternity, to obtain relief and release for the 
poor souls in purgatory. Her maternal heart is deeply touched when 
we greet her with the sublime words used by the Angel Gabriel at the 
time of the Incarnation, and she has made known to certain chosen 
souls that no greeting can give her greater pleasure. Let us, then, in 
behalf of the souls in purgatory, often address to her the following 
petitions: — 

Hail Mary. Remember, O most blessed Virgin Mary, the great 
joy thou didst experience at the salutation of the Angel Gabriel. 
Through this joy of thy purest heart, I beg of thee to intercede for 
the poor souls in purgatory, that soon they may be delivered from their 
sufferings and become partakers of the eternal joys of paradise. 
Through Jesus Christ, thy Son. Amen. 

Full of grace. Remember, O most blessed Virgin Mary, the hap- 
piness thou didst experience when told by the angel that thou wert 
full of grace, and when thou becamest the dwelling place of the Holy 
Spirit, and His immaculate Spouse. For the sake of this great jo 
of thy purest heart. I beg of thee to intercede for the poor sou'+ ‘» 


























Tabernacle and Purgatory 243 


purgatory, so that the Lord may pardon them and admit them to the 
eternal bliss of heaven. Amen. 

The Lord is with thee. Remember, O most blessed Virgin Mary, 
the unspeakable bliss thou didst experience when the Eternal Word of 
the Father, His only-begotten Son, assumed flesh in thy womb and 
dwelt in thee, a living tabernacle. For the sake of this great joy of 
thy purest heart, I beg of thee to intercede for the poor souls in purga- 
tory so that through Jesus Christ, the Son of God, who dwelt in thee, 
they may soon be delivered from their torments, and may attain to the 
delights of the Beatific Vision. Amen. 

Blessed art thou among women. Remember, O most blessed Virgin 
Mary, the heavenly transports thou didst experience when the angel 
by order of God greeted thee as most blessed among women, and thou 
didst understand that from that time on all generations would call 
thee blessed. For the sake of this great joy of thy purest heart, I 
beg of thee to intercede for the poor souls in purgatory so that they 
may be delivered from their pains to praise the ever-blessed Trinity. 
Amen. 

And blessed is the Fruit of thy womb, Jesus. Remember, O most 
blessed Virgin Mary, the great joy thou didst experience when thy Lord 
and God rested so long a time beneath thy heart and thou becamest a 
tabernacle of the Godhead, not made of wood or stone, but formed 
by the hands of the Almighty. For the sake of this great joy of thy 
immaculate heart, I beg of thee to intercede for the poor souls in 
purgatory, so that they may love and praise eternally in heaven, Jesus, 
the blessed Fruit of thy womb. Amen. 

Holy Mary, Mother of God, who because of thy great dignity art 
ever our most powerful intercessor at the throne of God, pray for us 
sinners and for all the souls in purgatory now and at all times, and 
remember that thou art the Mother of Mercy, whose goodness and love 
urge thee to aid thy struggling children upon earth and thy suffering 
children in purgatory. Incline the ear of thy maternal mercy. to. us 
and despise not our fervent petitions in behalf of the poor souls. 
Through thy mediation, may they attain eternal rest and may the per- 
petual Light, Jesus Christ with the Father and the Holy Ghost, shine 
upon them for all eternity. Amen. 





Holy Mary, our deliverer, pray for us and for the souls in pur- 
gatory. (Ind. of 100 days, each time.) 

Mary, Mother of God and Mother of mercy, pray for us and for 
the departed. (100 days each time.) 
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The Apostles’ Creed 


Continued 


First ARTICLE 
I Believe in God, the Father Almighty, Creator of heaven and earth 


Fourth Day — Creation of the Celestial Bodies 


NTIMATELY associa- 
| ted with the thought 
of Christmas and 
the Divine Babe in His 
lowly crib is the star of 
Bethlehem — that won- 
drous beacon which 
drew the Wise Men from 
the distant East to the 
feet of the new-born 
King and thus revealed 
Him to the _ Gentile 
world. As the Magi, by 
studying the star and 
following its light, were 
led to their God and 
Savior and illumined by 
the light of Divine truth, 
so we, too, by studying 
the starry heavens, shall 
be enabled to penetrate 
more deeply into the 
nature and attributes of 
the Creator, and our 
hearts shall be ever 
more inflamed with His 
; Divine love. 
Let us learn from the Magi to recognize in the Whenever the re- 
wonders of the stellar world the ‘‘signs 
of a great King.’’ nowned astronomer and 
scientist, Newton, heard 
the Name of God, he reverently bared his head and made a profound 
inclination; for, having made the universe the object of his earnest 
Study for many years, he had learned to know the Creator through His 
works, and the most profound veneration of the almighty and omni- 
scient God filled his soul. A brief consideration of a few facts culled 
from the science of astronomy will assist us also to realize in some 
degree the immensity and other marvelous characteristics of the celes- 
tial bodies, so that we too may better realize the greatness and the 
infinite perfections of the God who created them. 
On the first day of creation, as we have already seen, God created 
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light; but on the fourth day He ordered and distributed this light by 
creating the sun, the moon and the stars. “And God said: Let there be 
lights in the firmament of heaven, to divide the day and the night, and 
let them be for signs, and for seasons, and for days and years, to shine 
in the firmament of heaven and to give light upon the earth. And it 
was so done. And God made two great lights, a greater light to rule 
the day, and a lesser light to rule the night; and the stars. And He 
set them in the firmament of heaven to shine upon the earth’ (Gen. 
i. 14-17). 

By the two “great lights’ of which Holy Scripture here speaks we 
readily understand the sun and the moon; for, though the moon is 
much smaller than most of the stars, it is called a ‘“‘great’’ light because, 
next to the sun, it gives more light to the earth than any of the other 
celestial orbs. Its light, however, is borrowed from the sun. 


The Sun 


To us, the most important of all the celestial bodies is the sun — 
that wonderful luminary which dispenses its rays so prodigally through- 
out the universe, giving life and beauty to all animate creation upon 
earth. Because of its beauty and brightness, the sun was worshipped 
by pagans for many ages as a god. To us it is indeed an image of the 
true God, the splendor of whose majesty fills heaven and earth. It is 
regarded by scientists as an immense globe of matter, not greatly dif- 
ferent in kind from that of the earth, but so extremely hot as to remain 
in an almost completely gaseous state. We can gain some conception 
of the magnitude of this fiery globe when we consider that it has a 
diameter of 850,000 miles. Compared with it, our earth, which has 
a diameter of only 8,000 miles, seems but a tiny ball; and truly it is 
so, for nearly a million and a half spheres the size of the earth could 
be formed from the sun. And yet, because of the tremendous distance 
of ninety-two million miles which lies between it and the earth, it 
appears to us as a small disc which we could easily hold in our hands. 
If we marvel at the omnipotence of God in poising the earth in the 
firmament without support, what shall we say of His poising the 
gigantic globe of the sun in a similar manner? 

The temperature at the surface of the sun rises to the appalling 
heat of seven thousand degrees centigrade. Iron and all other metals 
known to us would melt as wax, or rather, would vanish into vapor, 
before they could reach this glowing ball of fire. The scorching rays 
which the sun sends down upon us from afar give palpable proof of the 
intensity of its heat; and yet the heat that reaches us is only a two- 
billionth part of the sun’s mighty energy. How thankful we ought to 
be to our Creator for having so wisely measured its distance, so that 
the earth should neither be so close as to be consumed by its heat nor 
so far removed as to be elasped in the icy bonds of a perpetual winter. 


Planets 


Whirling about the sun, like courtiers attending upon their king, 
are numerous celestial orbs to which science has given the name of 
planets, or wandering stars. Having neither light nor heat of their 
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own, they draw both from the inexhaustible furnace of the sun, glowing 
in the center of the solar system. One of these wanderers is our own 
little earth, which bears us along at the incredible speed of a million 
and a half miles a day. Were we to travel in a railroad train the dis- 
tance which the earth travels each year, we should require twelve 
hundred years to complete our journey. It is to this revolution about 
the sun that we owe the changes of season, which occur with such 
regularity year after year. Thus did the good God provide for the 
constant changing of the face of nature, for the maturing of fruits 
and harvests, and for the instilling of new life and vigor both in the 
plant and the animal kingdoms. 


The Moon 


In its journey around the sun the earth has a faithful companion — 
the moon, which is only about one-fiftieth as large as the earth. How 
beautiful is this queen of the night as it sails serenely through the 
heavens, shedding its silvery beams upon the sleeping earth, now ap- 
pearing in full glory, and again displaying itself as a narrow crescent 
in the evening sky. Like the eye of God it looks down upon us —an 
image of the fatherly goodness of our Creator, whose watchful protec- 
tion of His creatures ceases not by day or night. 

Though in comparison with the sun the moon is but an atom, it 
appears to us almost equally as large because it is so much nearer to 
the earth, its mean distance being only about 230,000 miles. The 
phases of the moon are caused by its change of position with regard 
to the sun, from which it receives its light. 

Familiar to most of us is the awe-inspiring phenomenon of an 
eclipse of the sun or moon, the former being caused by the passing of 
moon between the earth and the sun, and the latter by the passing of 
the earth between the sun and the moon. 


Some Astounding Figures 

Other major or primary planets —- those which revolve about the 
sun — are Mercury, Venus, Mars, Jupiter, Saturn, Uranus and Neptune. 
Besides these major planets there are so-called minor planets which 
revolve about the former as satellites (like our moon) and with them 
revolve about the sun. Saturn has eleven such satellites, Uranus eight, 
and Jupiter four large and at least two smaller ones. The largest of 
the major planets is Jupiter, which is more than a thousand times 
larger than the earth, having a diameter of 87,000 miles. Some under- 
standing of the incomprehensible and indescribable magnitude of the 
universe may be gained from a consideration of the distances of these 
planets from the sun. The mean distance of Jupiter from the sun is 
483,000,000 miles; that of Saturn, 886,000,000 miles; that of Uranus, 
nearly two billion, and that of Neptune, 2,793,000,000 miles. Jupiter 
completes its orbit about the sun once every eleven and about two-thirds 
years; Saturn, once every twenty-nine years; Uranus, once every eighty- 
four years; and the time required for Neptune to complete its circuit 
has not yet been definitely determined. It would take six thousand 
years for a railroad train to reach Neptune, traveling at the rate of 
sixty miles an hour. This is the most remote of the known planets, 
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but astronomers of future years will doubtless be successful in finding 
others even farther removed. Mars, which is conspicuous for its red 
light, has a mean distance of 225,000,000 miles from the earth, and 
141,000,000 miles from the sun. Observations of conditions on and 
surrounding this planet have led many astronomers to believe that Mars 
is inhabited, but there is no positive evidence to confirm this supposi- 
tion, and perhaps there never will be. The nearest planet to the sun — 
although still 36,000,000 miles distant—-is Mercury, which appears 
sometimes as a morning, and sometimes as an evening star. Venus — 
67,000,000 miles from the sun —- is sometimes the bright Lucifer of the 
morning, and again the glowing Hesperus shining in the western sky 
after sunset. 

In addition to these larger planets and their moons, numerous 
small planets called ‘‘asteroids’’ have been discovered in the heavens, 
principally between the planets of Mars and Jupiter. Of the six hundred 
which have been sighted by the telescope, the largest has a diameter 
of only about 500 miles, while the smallest measures perhaps only a 
few thousand feet through its center. 


Fixed Stars 


Extending beyond this gigantic solar system, there is an immense 
space which seems to contain nothing but ether; and beyond this sea 
of ether is the realm of so-called ‘“‘fixed’’ stars, as distinguished from 
the wandering stars or planets of which we have been speaking. These 
appear to us as small bluish green or violet points of light, twinkling 
in the “infinite meadows of heaven.” In reality, they are immense 
orbs, many of them much larger and more luminous than the sun, in 
comparison with whose size our earth fades into insignificance. The 
nearest of the fixed stars is approximately twenty-six million, million 
miles from the sun—a distance which it would take seventy-three 
million years for a fast train to travel! One of these stars, called Algol, 
has a diameter of almost one million miles, although it appears to us 
as one of the smallest of the stars. In addition, this star has a satellite 
which revolves around it at a distance of three million miles, and which 
has a diameter of 800,000 miles. Finding themselves confronted by 
figures of staggering magnitude in computing these vast distances, 
astronomers have adopted as their standard of measurement the “‘light- 
year,”’ which signifies the distance traversed by light in one year. When 
we consider that light travels at the terrific speed of 186,000 miles per 
second, we can conceive the tremendous distance signified by this term. 
It requires about four years for the light of the nearest star to reach 
us; while the light of the farthest star whose distance is known re- 
quires two hundred years. Some scientists believe that the remotest 
stars must be from ten to twenty thousand light-years distant. 

The number of the stars is simply beyond imagination; for al- 
though about four thousand stars can be discerned with the naked eye 
from one given point, astronomers say that for every star we can see, 
there are twenty thousand invisible to the eye. In the Galaxy alone — 
the luminous belt stretching across the heavens, familiar to us as the 
“Milky Way,’’ — there are said to be four million stars. The nebulous 
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area, which doubtless has inspired its name, is the light of stars so 
distant and blended as not to be distinguishable with the naked eye. 
One of the largest telescopes reveals no fewer than one hundred million 
stars, and doubtless in years to come, still greater numbers will be 
discovered as instruments of observation are perfected. How great, 
then, must be the number of stars in the entire universe, if so great 
a number are discernible from our earth! Scientists are convinced 
that of these myriad fixed stars many are other suns, about which, 
just as about our sun, numberless planets revolve, and that all these 
millions and millions of solar systems encircle a great central sun of 
the universe which is still unknown to us. 


Other Celestial Marvels 


Unique among the celestial bodies are the ‘“‘comets,’’ those mys- 
terious visitors which usually appear only for a short time, and then 
vanish into the measureless firmament, to reappear in hundreds or 
perhaps thousands of years. These stars have a beautiful nebulous 
train or trail of light — sometimes twenty -, fifty —, or even a hundred 
million miles in length. Their speed is incomprehensible. Some of 
them traverse as many miles in a second as the swiftest airplane travels 
in an hour. Much concerning them is still unknown, but the reap- 
pearance of many of them has been accurately reckoned. 

Formerly, comets were regarded by all peoples with superstitious 
dread as presaging some great calamity —- an erroneous opinion which 
is still widely entertained. We should not regard these marvelous 
works of God as evil omens, for they merely travel their determined 
courses, and are therefore not messengers of extraordinary visitations 
of God. They should, however, inspire us to glorify Him who through 
these unfathomable, immeasurably great celestial luminaries, makes 
known to us His almighty creative power. 

Wonderful, too, are the constellations, or clusters of stars, about 
ninety of which are recognized by astronomers. Some of them include 
thousands of stars, and are believed to form solar systems no less 
marvelous and extensive than our own. Perhaps one of the most fa- 
miliar to us is the so-called ‘‘Large Dipper’ visible in the northern 
sky. The Little Flower used to gaze with delight upon the constellation 
of Orion, wherein she discerned her own initial — the letter ‘“T’’ — 
saying that her Divine Bridegroom had written her name in the heavens. 

Owing to their great distance from us, many star clusters appear 
as nebulae, or patches of light. As many as ten thousand of these 
have been located by astronomers, but it is believed that their number 
far exceeds this figure. 

The wondrous harmony and order with which the celestial bodies 
pursue their courses most clearly points to the existence of an omni- 
scient and omnipotent Ruler who directs and governs them. Here 
below, men and animals often wander about aimlessly; but up above, 
those glowing worlds flung by the Almighty into the vast spaces of 
the firmament, follow their orbits with the greatest precision and regu- 
larity, completing their courses to the very second of time and never 
swerving from their prescribed paths. Even the most perfect clock 
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varies at times and requires repair and regulation; but the great clock 
of the universe has kept perfect time through countless ages, and its 
order and harmony are still just as perfect as they were the day it 
issued from the hand of its Creator. Never has it run down; never 
has it required repairing or adjusting. Its dial is the sun; its hands 
are the earth, the moon and the stars, which follow their paths so 
accurately as not to vary a fraction of a second in thousands of years. 
By what mysterious power does the Divine Artificer maintain this 
wonderful harmony in the universe, and keep each of the millions of 
spheres in its proper path? It is by the force of gravitation, which is 
believed to reside in the ether, and which governs all material objects 
and attracts them to one another in proportion to their magnitude, 
together with the so-called centripetal and centrifugal forces which gov- 
ern bodies moving in a curve. Were these mysterious forces destroyed, 
great chaos would ensue; sphere would collide with sphere, and all 
would fall from their places and probably drift back into the nothing- 
ness from which they were called by the Almighty Creator’s word. 


A Mighty Incentive to Praise God 


A magnificent “Excelsior!” a constant ‘“Sursum corda!’’ do these 
myriads of celestial bodies cry out to us, sparkling, glowing in silent 
grandeur in the heavens. In gazing upon them there lies a power for 
the soul, an interior strength, which raises the heart above the fleeting 
things of time and fills it with longing for its future home in eternity. 
Truly, the vault of the heavens is a vast mirror, in which the omnipo- 
tence, wisdom, beauty and goodness of God are clearly reflected. As 
we lift our eyes to the heavens on a clear, starry night, and let our 
gaze sink deep into that wonderful vault of royal blue, glistening as 
with countless diamonds, must not our heartstrings vibrate in joyful 
melodies with the Psalmist as he sings: “The heavens show forth the 
glory of God, and the firmament declareth the work of His hands’”’ 
(Ps. xviii. 1)? And must not our soul exclaim in overflowing joy and 
admiration: ‘“O Almighty Creator, Lord of heaven and earth, how 
great must be Thy beauty if the sun, the moon and the stars in all 
their glory are but the shadow of Thy infinite beauty and brightness! 
How inconceivable must be Thy immensity, if the vast heavens with 
their illimitable spaces were measured by Thy hand! How inscrutable 
must be Thy wisdom, if these giant spheres in their swift and intricate 
courses are guided by a simple act of Thy Divine will! How. mighty 
must be Thy power, if the ponderous weight of these myriad celestial 
bodies is balanced by the fingers of Thy hand!” 

O Babe of Bethlehem! as we gaze upon Thy littleness and marvel at 
the abasement of an omnipotent God, remind us that though Thy tender 
hands reach out to us in seeming utter helplessness, the Heavenly 
Father has given Thee as playthings the mighty spheres of the celestial 
-world; but that the objects of Thy eternal love are our immortal souls, 
to gain which Thou hast descended to the unutterable abasement of 
‘tthe crib and of the Holy Eucharist. To be continued. 
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to gaze into the sweet face of the little Infant Jesus! 


Little Lovers’ League 





and St. Joseph welcomed the new-born Savior ‘on the night of 

His birth. Though they had only the poor stable to offer Him 
as a shelter from the cold, yet their hearts were filled with love for 
Him and that was enough to make little Jesus very happy. The angels, 
too, sang a glad song of welcome to their little King, as they filled the 
lonely stable with heavenly brightness But outside of the stable, no one 
knew that Jesus had been born, and only a few shepherds whom the 
angels called came to greet Him. Would it not have made you happy, 
dear Little Lovers, to have been there to welcome the little Infant Sav- 
ior, and to do many things to help the Blessed Virgin and St. Joseph? 
And does it not make you just as happy to know that you can still give 
a warm and happy welcome to Jesus when He comes anew this Christ- 
mas night into your hearts? 

The mail-man is bringing us some lovely contest letters on How 
the world welcomed Jesus on the first Christmas night, and how I will 
welcome Him into my heart on Christmas. The first letter came from 
Helen Wittig, Durand, Wisconsin. She also sent a pretty card, with 
Christmas greetings to all the Little Lovers. We have thanked her for 
you and returned her good wishes. The rest of the Little Lovers will 
want to hurry and send their letters before the 10th of December. 
When you write them, try to follow the rules exactly, as given in the 
November issue.— Many new members have joined the League this 
month. We are very happy to welcome them, and hope they will be 
true “Little Lovers” of Jesus. We shall tell you more about them 
next month. 


ye aap picture tells you how lovingly and gladly the Blessed Virgin 
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Virtue for December: This month we are going to let you choose 
your own special practice as a preparation for Christmas. We feel sure 
you know some very nice things to do to prepare your hearts for the 
coming of the Infant Savior in Holy Communion. You can tell us about 
them when you write your contest letter. 


Aspiration: ‘‘Little Jesus, come into my heart.” 


Little Joseph 


Copyright 1935 





Chapter IV — Gathering the Harvest 





Followed by His Altar Boy 


N THE day of Joseph’s funeral, little Thomas, his altar boy, 
O just three and a half years old, was heard to say, “Joseph’s 

dead... an’ Joseph’s gone to heaven!” adding with an incom- 
prehensible look, “I don’t want to die an’ go to heaven!” 

This innocent child, like a tiny bud slowly unfolding, was taken 
ill that very night with scarlet fever. He was very ill from the first 
day, and died at two o’clock the following Sunday morning, November 
19, 1933, exactly one week after little Joseph’s death. 

Just before he died, he aroused from a coma. Opening his large 
brown eyes, he gazed upward, a sweet smile illumining his little face. . . 
A moment, and he was gone! Joseph and Thomas — both gone! The 
great Harvester had garnered these two choice flowers unto Himself — 
transplanting them into the garden of His Heart, to be loved and 
cherished by Him forever! 

Little Joseph had said, in his childlike way, just before he died, 
that he would not say his Masses here on earth — he would say them in 
heaven .. To his parents and the parents of little Thomas now came the 
comforting thought: He needed his little altar boy, so God called him. 

Thomas’ father said that, while listening to the sermon at Joseph’s 
funeral, the thought came to him that Thomas would follow in Joseph’s 
foot-steps, not thinking for a moment it would be in death... What 
added to the overwhelming sorrow of little Thomas’ parents in their 
bereavement, was the bitter necessity of his hurried removal to the 
undertaker’s parlors for fear of contagion. To his mother were denied 
the last loving touches to the precious little body — so precious, and 
yet to be feared for the protection of the other children. To ease the 
mother’s grief, as he was compelled to take her little child from her 
just as he had died, the undertaker promised her he would purchase a 
baby blanket to wrap around him over his little gown... Several 
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months later she read of a saint who also had died of a highly conta- 
gious disease, and was simply wrapped in a linen cloth, like our Lord, 
and laid in the grave. This to her was most consoling, alleviating the 
bitter sting of memories that had persistently haunted her. 

The funeral of little Thomas was very sad. It was held the same 
Sunday that he died, at four o’clock in the afternoon. His parents, 
brothers, sisters and grandmother were restricted by quarantine from 
attending. Joseph’s mother, too, was unable to go, having been ordered 
to bed by the doctor after Joseph’s funeral. His Uncle Felix, his 
“Feefee,” was the only one able to attend from the two homes. Other 
relatives were waiting at Holy Cross Cemetery at Akron, for the lonely 
funeral procession. 

Touching were the prayers said at the grave by the pastor. It was 
heart-breaking for Joseph’s father, who had loved Thomas almost as 
much as he did his own little son, whom they had laid away just four 
days before. Overcome with emotion, he raised his hands toward 
heaven, crying out brokenly, “O my God! who is going to be next!” 
Consoled by the words of the pastor, he finally turned sadly away 
from the two newly-made graves. 

Side by side they lie, the little missionary and his altar boy. 
Peacefully they are sleeping, the greensward growing with caressing 
touch above them. The breezes stir gently through the shrubbery, 
whispering a soft requiem, breathing the spirit of peace and rest. 

On the day of Thomas’ funeral, the nurse advised his parents to 
walk out in the fresh air. With a feeling of desolation in their hearts, 
they walked aimlessly about the lawn. Their sky was leaden and 
dreary; the brightness and gladness of life had gone with the winsome, 
smiling little lad they were unable to accompany to the grave. Grief 
crushing their spirits, they could only meet in mute misery the glance 
of sympathetic sorrow in each other’s eyes. Slowly crossing the lawn, 
they stopped under the big window of the dining room in the home that 
had once been Joseph’s. Joseph’s mother, now able to be up, went 
over to the window. There the two mothers stood, face to face, the 
agony of double bereavement crushing their hearts. A short time ago 
they had stood together at the side of Joseph’s coffin. Thomas’ mother, 
Joseph’s beloved aunt “Pete,” seeking to console her sister, had said 
to her: “It is very hard to know that he will soon be taken from us, — 
never in this world to look on his dear face again! — But just think, 
you have more than I — you have a little one in heaven to pray for 
you!” — Now she, too, had a little one to pray for her in heaven! 
She, too, knew the heart-breaking sorrow of giving up her child! 

Truly could they say with little Joseph, “The hand of God has. 
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touched me!” There they stood, under the shadow of the cross, heart 
speaking to heart in anguished suffering. So, too, another Mother 
had stood under the shadow of the Cross! —a Cross whereon hung 
the mangled Body of her Son. What agony for that Mother, gazing on 
the bowed head that once she had pressed closely against her breast, 
now bearing the crown of mockery. The cruel thorns piercing deeply 
into the tender flesh, pierced also the Mother’s gentle heart. The arms 
outflung as though to embrace the world in His tender love and mercy, 
the tender feet pierced with cruel nails— what poignant memories 
they must have brought back to her! — memories of little clinging 
baby hands, memories of the soft pattering of little feet! — What tor- 
ture to look upon the agonized, sweat-begrimed Face — the Face she 
had often pressed close to her loving heart! — Now He was hanging 
there — her Boy — like a criminal, an innocent Victim, paying the 
penalty for the sins of the world. Think of those long, desolate hours 
of anguish at the foot of the Cross! What do we not owe to her — 
to that patient, loving, tender-hearted Mother who is ever willing to 
intercede for us! 

To the Cross, the symbol of redemption, of love and mercy, these 
two fathers and mothers turned in their double sorrow and bereavement. 
To the sorrowful Mother of Jesus they turned, too, in confidence, for 
help and consolation to obtain the grace and strength to bow submis- 
sively to the Divine will. 

In the knowledge of God’s love and mercy, let us, too, pray with 
confidence, with the simplicity of a little child. How pleasing it must 
be to Him when we willingly accept the crosses He sends us and are 
submissive to His holy will. Even though we may feel rebellious, 
the crosses must be endured, with the loss of grace and merit we could 
have gained had we accepted them with loving faith. 

“When shadows fall athwart thy path, 
"Tis God who passes by! 
Bow down in peace and praise, and pray, 
And even while you sigh, 
Remember this— each sorrow is a shadow sweet 
That tells how near Christ's nailed feet 


Are walking by thy side. 
Then let thy soul confide!” To be continued. 
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“May I thank you for the exquisitely beautiful samples of your very fine selection of 


Christmas card folders. Indeed, these cards ‘breathe the Christmas spirit!’ 
to order some of them...” — Rev. W.B.S., Missouri. 


Accordingly, I desire 














Christmas Greeting Folders 
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HOEVER desires to secure beautiful and appropriate 
Christmas greeting folders, which convey the true 
Christmas message in exquisite designs and inscrip- 
tions, will be DELIGHTED with our assortment of 
SEVEN folders. All seven designs are lithographed 
in rich colors and gold, on special finish paper, and 
are supplied with envelopes. The workmanship is 
of the finest, and the cards are truly worthy to con- 

vey the season’s greetings, both because of their artistic beauty and 

also because they are truly Catholic in spirit. It would be difficult to 

find more beautiful and worthy greeting folders at so reasonable a 

price. PRICE PER BOX OF TEN FOLDERS — ONLY $1.00 (of any 

one subject or an assortment) —- with envelopes. A sample set may 
be had for 75¢. 











Order Blank for Christmas Folders 


Please send to the following address: — 
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Qua.:tity Description "Price 
Boxes of TEN assorted cards - - ............ 
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SRM PEN TSS The Shepherds’ Visit - - - - - 2.0.20... 
The Mystical Rose me kn Toe Tee ey tee 


The Babe in the Sacred Host - -. ............ 
The Adoration of the Magi a SihakeT Spee 15 we 


Spiritual Bouquet - - - - - = ceceeeeeee 
The Angel Gabriel at the Crib - -  ............ 














Special discounts: 10% on quantities of 50 or over; 20% on quantities 
of 100 or over. 





To insure promptness and correctness in receiving your order 


please mark plainly the cards and quantities desired. 





of 
sire Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 








DO YOU F AN estimate could be made of the 
Vietiviee amount of money spent each year for 
GIVE Christmas gifts that are frivolous or of 
WORTH-WHILE little consequence, gifts that may be en- 
naar joyed for only a few weeks or months — 
GIFTS how surprised we would be to see the 
FOR LARGE AMOUNT it would total! 
An Some parents think nothing of spend- 
CHRISTMAS ? ing $25.00 on toys for their children. 
pope NOW JUST THINK— FOR ONLY $1.00 
ope ee a gift may be given which will spread its 
LET Us TELL rh sredtid ata over twelve au of 
YOU the year! 
ABOUT A Tabernacle and Purgatory 
GIFT is that gift. Each month it will go to the 
THAT IS recipient bringing a new message of hope 
ss } P and cheer, of light and inspiration, and 
WORTH-WHILE those who receive it will BLESS THE GIVER. 
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increases knowledge of our Catholic Faith; WHY EVERY 
enkindles love of God; makes Catholics proud 
of their magnificent heritage — the True 
Faith — and makes them champions of N 

Catholic Action by the influence of their E 


devout Catholic lives. Because: — 


CATHOLIC 





It deals mainly with the central Mystery 
of our holy religion — THE BLESSED 
SACRAMENT. 

It teaches its readers to appreciate the 
great value of HOLY MASS and HOLY 
COMMUNION. 

It draws hearts nearer to Jesus in the Sac- 
rament of His Love, from whence He 
dispenses help in need, strength in 
temptation, consolation in sorrow. 

It teaches its readers to make Him a re- 
turn of love. 

It fosters a tender devotion to Mary, 
Mother of mankind, and a salutary 
devotion toward the poor souls. 
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~~ Special Premiums 
on 


| gong the Christmas season we 
are offering special and un- 
usual premiums, so that you may 
obtain TWO CHRISTMAS GIFTS in 
one. And how? By sending one 
or more subscriptions as a gift, 
you AT THE SAME TIME EARN AN- 
OTHER GIFT — your premium — 
which you may use as a gift to 
some friend or relative. 


SEND TABERNACLE & PURGATORY 
as a gift 
and 


obtain some of the SPECIAL 
PREMIUMS we are offering! 


shoboe 


As many of the junior readers 
of our magazine were so much 
pleased with the premiums they 
received in the Little Lovers’ Con- 
test, we have decided to give all 
parents the opportunity of securing 
some of these premiums as CHRIST- 
MAS GIFTS FOR THEIR CHILDREN. 
A list will gladly be sent to you 
upon request. 


For 5 New Subscriptions 





Statue of the Infant of Prague 
7% in. of composition with 


gilded trimmings. 


The King of Love — an in- 
spiring book by Rey. Fr. 


Matheo, apostle of 
Sacred Heart. 


the 


The Riddle of Konnersreuth — 
a timely and interesting ac- 
count of Teresa Neumann. 


Sterling silver chain & scapular 
medal — length 18 inches. 
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For 1 New Subscription 


The Treasures of the Mass — 
a thorough and devotional 
explanation of the Mass. 

THREE beautiful Christmas 
cards — lithographed in 
rich colors. 

TWELVE Christmas cards — 
plainer in style but very 

_ attractive. 

Pocket Manual — a useful and 
handy prayer-book, with 
Epistles & Gospels. 


For 2 New Subscriptions 


Missal — for Sundays and feast 
days, also contains devo- 
tional prayers. 

The Christian Home — a study 
of true happiness in the 
family.: 

Folding Christmas Crib — 
beautifully colored. 


For 3 New Subscriptions 


Sterling silver medal — either 
a scapular or miraculous 
medal. 

“Jesus in the Hearts of Little 
Children’”’ — an ideal child’s 
prayer-book, attractive 
cloth binding. 

Black cocoa rosary — with 
silver plated chain. 


For 4 New Subscriptions 


Child's prayer-book — same as 
above only in better binding. 

School set — containing arti- 
cles useful in school work. 

Hand-made rosary — German 
silver chain and _ colored 
beads. 

Medal and chain for boys — 
strong white metal chain 
and scapular medal. 
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ECAUSE of the difficult conditions prevailing as a result of the 
depression, many persons will doubtless be looking for worth- 
while, yet inexpensive gifts to give to friends and relatives at 
Christmas. What could better meet and answer this need than 

our collection of 59 edifying, devotional, consoling booklets — booklets 
suitable to every age and station in life? 

LET US HELP YOU TO A SOLUTION of your gift problem. Our 
5¢ and 10¢ booklets will enable you to remember all your friends and 
relatives with gifts which will be a source of untold benefit to them, 
not only during the brief days of the Christmas season — but for all 
the year. We are making a special rate of $3.75 postpaid of our entire 
collection of 59 booklets, and we gladly MAKE UP SPECIAL COMBI- 
NATIONS in attractive gift wrappings and with greeting cards, to send 


direct to the recipient, if you wish. 
Write us for details of our special combinations for Father, 


Mother, Sister, Brother, your Pastor, Religious, the sick, etc. 


Our Heavenly Companions 
CSIC”) 

SUR New Brochure which gives an insight into the 
manifold offices which the holy Guardian Angels 
perform for all the children of men, the duties we 
owe toward them, and the benefits they bestow 
upon those who venerate and love them. It also 
contains the Mass of the Angels, novena and other 
prayers. 64 pages; 10 cents each, reduction for 
quantities; postage extra. 

Our readers who have long been awaiting a booklet on the 
Guardian Angels will be delighted with our new booklet OUR 
HEAVENLY COMPANIONS. It cannot fail to deepen appreci- 
ation for the gift God has given us in our Guardian Angels, our 
most faithful, most powerful and most loving helpers in all the 
vicissitudes of daily life. 


Read the booklet yourself and include it in your Christmas Gifts 
to friends and relatives! 
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